
TheHiJtorie ♦ 

Ran fearcfully among the tr£mbling rccdes, oy r.,, . 
And hid his crifpe- head in thc hollö w banke, 
Bloud-ftaiticd with thcfevaliantcombacants, 

Neuerdid barc and rotten pollicy 

Colour hcr working with fuch deadly v\ ounds, 

Nor ncucr could the noble Mortimer 
Receiuc lo many,and all willingly, 

Thcn let not him be flandered with reuolt. 

King. Thou doft bely him Pcrcy^hou doft bely him, 
He neuer did encounter with Glendowerr 
I tel theejhe durft as well haue met the diuell alonc. 

As O wen Glendower for an enetny. 

Art thou not afliamVlPbut firrha,liencefbrth 
Let me not heare y ou fpca ke of Mortimer: 

Scnd me your priloners w ith the 1'peedicft meancs, 
Oryou fhal heare in fuch a kind from mc 
As will difpleafc you. My Lord Norchumberland; 

Welicence your departure with your ionne, 

Send vs your prifoners or you wii heare ofi i.ExitKing 
Hot . And ifthcdiuel comrand rorefor them 
I w il not fend them: I will after ftraight 
And tel hini (o fot I will eafc my hart, 

Albcit I make a hazard ofmy head. 

1 Nor . What?dronk with choler,ftay, & paufc a while, 
Herc comcs your vnele. Ertter fVor • 

Hot. SpeakeofMortimer? 

Zounds I will Ipeake ofhim 5 and Ietmy föule 
Want mercy ifI do not ioine with him: 

Yca onhispartjleemptyallthcfe vaines. 

And fhed my decrebloud,drop by dropintheduft, 
But /will lift the down-trod Mortimer 
As bigh in theaire as this vnthankcfullking, 

As thisingrate andcankred Bullingbrooke. 
A/^r-Brothe^thc king hath made your nephew mad« 
Wor . Who ftrooke this heat vp after I was gone? 

Hot ♦ Hc wil forlooth houe all my prifoners, 

And when I vrg*d thc ranlbme once againe 
Ofmy wiues brother,thcn his eheeke lookc pale, 
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ofUenrie thefourth. 

And on my face hc turnd an cic ofdcath, 

Tremblinyeuen at theéame of Mortimer. < 

jVorfi. I cannot blamc him,was not he proclauu d 
Bv Richard thatdeäd is,thenextofbIoud? 

North. He was,I heard theprodamation: 

And then it was.when the vnhappy king, 

(Whofc wrongs in vs God pardon)did iet tortn 
Vpon his lrifh expedition •, 

From whencche intercepted,did returne 
Tobe dcpob’d,and fhortly murdered- . , 

Worfl. And for whofc death } we in the yvorlds wide mouth 

Liue fcandalizdandfbuly fpoken of. 

Hot. But fofcj/pray you did king Richard thcn 
Proclaime my brother Edmund Mortimer 
Heire to the crowne^ 

North . He did,my felfe did heare it. 

Hot. Nay thcn I cannot blame his coofen king, 

That wifht him on the barren mouiitainesftaruc, 

But fhalit be that you that fet thc cro wne 
Vpon the head of this forgetful man, 

And for his fake wearc the detefted blot 
Ofmurthej ons fubornation? fhaiitbe 
That you a world of ciirfes vndergo* 

Being the age rits,or bafe fe c on d mca n e s, 

The cordes^the ladderpr the hangman rather,, 

O pardon me that I defeend fo lo w,. 

To fhew the line and the predicament, 

Whercin you range vnder this fubtil king! 

Shall it for fliame be fpoken in thefe daies* 

Or fil vp Chroniclcs in time to come, 

That men ofyour nobility and power 
Didgige them both in an vniuft behalfe, 

(As bodi ofyou God pardon it,hauc done) 

To put down Richard,that fweet louely Rofe, 

And plant this thorne,this cankcr Bullingbrookejf 
And fhal it in more fhame be further fpoken, 

That you are fbold^ibardedjand ftvoke ofif 
By him/or whom thefe fhames ye vnder went? 

















































































